SAM HOUSTON

weeks of books and classrooms, however, and Sam's enthusiasm
had soured to distaste. Heading for the woods again, he left to
rejoin the Cherokees.

News of war, and Old Hickory Jackson's valiant struggle with
only a handful of men at his command. Sam halted his journey
and enlisted as a private. When his friends told him he was
foolish not to have applied for a commission, Sam retorted: "Go
to with such stuff. I would rather honor the ranks than disgrace
an appointment."

Sam's mother approved of his act. Placing a rifle in his hand,
she said: "Never disgrace it, for I had rather all my sons fill one
honorable grave than that one of them should turn his back. My
door is open to brave men. It is eternally shut to cowards."

II

JOINING Old Hickory's forces, Sam began immediately to dis-
tinguish himself. Before long he was a sergeant. At Horseshoe
Bend he displayed the courage and the selfless disregard for his
safety that were characteristic of his entire career. The Indians
had thrown up earthen breastworks that for a time appeared im-
pregnable. Jackson could not bring himself to order his men into
certain slaughter, and the battle was at a standstill. But Sam
waited for no orders. His reckless daring and his long legs car-
ried him halfway up the defenses before an arrow in his thigh
felled him. By that time the others, fired by his courage, stormed
past him and captured the fort. Catching a hurrying soldier by
the arm, Sam ordered him to pull the arrow from his thigh. The
effort expended was more considerate than effective. Sam bel-
lowed his rage. "Try it again. If you fail this time, I'll smite you
to earth!" Frightened, the soldier tugged. The arrow left the
flesh, but brought in its wake such a flow of blood that Sam had
to be carried behind the lines for medical treatment. Seeing the
young man's wound, Old Hickory ordered him to retire. Sam